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ThefirBpattof 

Dol. Truly you are a moft fweet old man,as eucr I favvjby 
my troth , y ou haue a face able to make any woman in louc 
with you, 

har . Fill fweet Doll, He drinke to thee, 

D 0 //.I pledge you fir, andthanke you therefore, and I 
pray you let it come. 

harp, / mbr acing her. Doll,eanft thou loue mc?a mad merle 
Lafle, would to God I had neuer feene thee. 

Doll.l warrant you you will not out of my thoughts this 
tweluemonth, truely you are as full of fauour,as a man may 
be. Ah thefe fweet gray lockes, by my troth, they are moft 
loueiy. 

Con. Cuds bores M.harpoole, Uc haue one bufle too. 
har. No licking for you Conftable, hand off,hand off. 
C<w.Berlady I loue killing as well as you. 

Doll. Oh you areanoddeboy, you haue a wanton eye of 
your owne : ah you fweete fugar-lipt wanton, you will win 
as manie womens hearts as come in your companie. 

Enter Priejl. 

Pn'<y?.Doll,come hither. 
har . Pricft. Ihc Haall not. 

Doll. lie come anon, fweete loue. 

Pri. Hand off,old fornicator. 

har. Vicar,Ilc fit here in fpight of thee, is this fitte ftuffe 
for aPrieftto carrie vp and downe with him? 

Priejl .Sirra,Doft thou not know that a good fellow par - 
fon may haue a chappell of cafe, where his parilh Church is 
farre off? 

harp. You Whorefon fton’d Vicar. 

Priejl . You old ftalc Ruffin, you Lyon ofCotfoll. 
har. Zounds Vicar,Ile geld you. Pljes vpon him. 

Con . Keepe the Kings peace. 

DotlM urder,murder, murder. 

-<tf/ew4#.Hold,asyou aremen,hold; for Gods fake be qui- 
et : put vp your weapons, you draw not in my houfe. 
har . Y ou whorelon bawdy Pricft. 

Priejl. 


Sir Iohtt oM’CdJlle. 

“ nf Come be quiet,heft thou fpei > 

^fhau’e wcnch.he.ebe croo, n e S yf»Kh. 

pj. Come.lef s be all Wends then, 
f-. Well Wd Mifcb ■ Doto A,. , met with . 

H^.Thou art the niaddelUn ^ # fcUoW , 

Pm#.Giue n ? e /^ r ha ‘ ^ cherj a wencher ; lean fay a 

I am a finger, a drinker, a lhaucapa rfonage,and be- 

“ggSS&tai*-. much charges, this vench fee- 
ueth me for a Sexton. ^ friends. Exeunt 

^.Now matter “^'^“Twiufe 
You know our arrant, and do like the 
Being a man affeaed as wee arc > ■ N Mai ft er 

jk Marry God dtld y ee ^ Gentle- 

good fir Roger Aa_on,M.Bo » fte£ j but plaine Wil- 

iiimr Mutley rire brewed of DunBable you. honeftneigh- 

Mar Hold bv me Lad, leane vpon that ftafte goo 

Throughout thcRealme, that it begins to fmoake 

Into the Clergies eyes, and the Kings eares, ^ 
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